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Revenge is a dish best served cold 


Author's Notes: 
As you may know, English is not my former language. Anyway, let me know what you think about the story! 


‘On your knees, Lars" | hiss assertively. 


He looks up at me while he does as I've just commanded, his eyes already watery as his weak legs tremble. | 
know he want it too, though. | would've never thought today wouldve ended this way. Festivals are always 
great.. unless you've got to share the spotlight with your ex bandmates, of course. Then it's a nightmare. 

Still | was determined to keep control after all this time, but when | saw Lars wandering alone in the backstage 


| understood that would've never happened with Metallica involved. 
| was still waiting for my revenge... 
So here we go, I've shoved my ex drummer into the closet and now he's bent, busy sucking eagerly my cock. 


l'm almost doing him a favor, after all. | mean, who has to feel guilt when your drummer is swallowing you 


whole with his eyes shut from pleasure? 


He's not even fighting back. Indeed, | felt like he was about to apologize to me as our eyes met earlier. But then 
he didn't. Now I'd almost like to hug him and confess how much I've missed him but no, not tonight. 
Tonight there's a punishment going on The little whore will pay the price for Metallica's betrayal, period. 


Roughly, | grip him by his hair and start fucking his throat. He's reluctant while trying to pull my hips away 
from his face, but | trust harder and faster into that lovely mouth of his. I'm not gonna stop. 


"Take it all, slut! And keep the laments for yourself. Haven't you been sucking Hetfield's dick for over thirty 


years, after all?!" 

| want to humiliate him. 

Coarsely, | part from his mouth and push him to the dirty ground of the closet only to fix my jeans up. | don't 
want to get naked, he will. For me. 

Quickly, | grab him by the fabric of his shirt and pin him to the wall, my hard dick hanging out of my briefs. 
He looks scared. He's not stupid and knows what | want to do and how | want to do it, but | don't mind. 

I'm going to do what | have to and those puppy eyes are not gonna stop me. 

"C'mon, get naked" He doesn't move and stares at me, wide-eyed. "Now!" 

| slap his child face and he gets hard. Yet, he's almost crying. 

"A-alright, Dave" he mumbles. 

I've never seen him so docile. If only | would've known it earlier.. 

Now he's naked and helpless, his shoulders are cold like stones, his legs encircle my waists as | pin him to the 
wall once again. 

"D-don't go too hard on me.." he begs. 

"What did you just say?!" | bark, arching a brow. He looks at me with a sad smile playing on his lips. 

"Never mind." 


"Good boy" | say, grinning. 


With a harsh trust, my shaft fills his ass as his scream pierces my ears. Ah, my favourite music. | stare at 


the wall with an evil smile painted on my lips. 


| promised myself | would've looked him in the eyes while doing it, but | realize now | can't. I'm already hearing 
him groan and his hot tears are wetting the side of my neck. l'd really mean to stop, but | can't. | have to 
finish what I've started, plus | kind of like fucking Lars.. but no, this is mainly about revenge. 


Revenge... it sounds such a meaningless word, right now. 


Guilt embraces me softly as | come and fill Lars to the brink, a last moan escaping his lips. Slowly, | part from 
his body only to meet the shame printed on his face with my eyes. 

He's sobbing now, his face is reddened from pain and holds me tightly. He's shocked.. and | am too. My god, 
what did | do? Remorse is what's holding us together as Lars get closer to my ear and, still shaking, whispers: 


‘lm so sorry, Dave." 


